short stay, friends often send them flowers. They never
take more than a few of the farewell bouquets with
them, at most; the rest they leave behind. The chamber-
maids on the Italian Riviera could not sell the bouquets;
the Riviera florists would not buy "used" flowers. After
all, in winter that region is the center of the European
flower trade. Whole trainloads of flowers go northward
from Ventimiglia and the surrounding countryside be-
fore and after Christmas. So the chambermaids vied
with each other in massing Wanda's room with flowers.
Of course, she acknowledged this with generous tips,
and the result was a vicious circle: every evening she
would find her room more and more crowded with
bouquets, until it looked like a small florist's shop, and
in the end the tips ran to more than the flowers would
have cost to buy.

o

In front of the railroad station at San Remo, as at
most small stations in Italy, there was a hack stand with
a dozen one-horse cabs. Business was not very good*
Three out of the dozen cabs belonged to three obviously
devoted brothers, whom we called the Brotherly Love
Trio. We would often hire a cab for trips to surround-
ing villages. I was never allowed to take any except a
cab belonging to one of the three brothers.

"All the others are competition for those three/7
Wanda said. "Let's always take one of the brothers'
cabs. If we take any others out of the dozen, eleven
drivers will feel hurt. If we take one of the three, at least
two others will be pleased."
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